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,HOU SHALT LOVE THE LORD THY GOD WITH ALL THY HEART, WITH ALD 
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Hy SOUL, AND WITH ALL TITY MIND—AND THY NEIGHBOUR AS THYSELF. 
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THE 
DAIRYMAN’s DAUGHTER, 
AN AUTHENTIC AND INTERESTING 
NARRATIVE, 
y A CLERGYMAN OF THE CHURCH 
OF ENGLAND. 


[Continued from page 79} 
‘BART IV. 

IT is a pleasing consideration that, 
midst the spiritual darkness which 
inhappily prevails in many parts of 
he land, God nevertheless has a 
veople It not unfrequently happens 
hat single individtials are to be found, 
who, though very disadvantageously 
situated with regard to the ordinary 
means of grace, have received truly 
saving impressions, and through a 
lessing on secret meditation, read- 
ng and prayer, are led to thé closest 
ommunion with God, and become 
minently devoted Christians. It is 
he no small error of too many pro- 
essors of the present day, to over- 
ook or undervalue the instances of 
his kind which exist. The religious 
profession and opinions of some have 
‘oo much of mere machinery in their 
somposition. If every wheel, pivot, 
hain, spring, cog or pinion, be not 
ekactiy in its place, or move not pre- 
bisely according to a iavourite and 
prescribed system, the whole is re- 
jected as unworthy of regard. But 
appily, “‘ the Lord knoweth them 
that are his;” nor is the impression 
of his own seal wanting to charac. 
terize some, who, in comparative 
seclusion from the religious world, 
“name thename of Christ, and de- 
part from iniquity.” 

There are some real Chrisiians so 
pecniiarly circumstanced in this rea- 
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pect, as toillustrate the Poet’s beau- 
tiful comparison. 


“Full many a gem of purest ray 
serene 
The dark unfathom’d caves of ocean 
_ bear; ... 
Full many a flower is born to blush 
unseen, 
And waste its sweetness inthe desert. 
air.” 

Yet this was not altogether the 
case with the Dairyman’s Daughter. 
Her religion had indéed ripened in se- 
clusion from the world, and she was 
intimately known but to few; but_ 
she lived usefully, departed most 
happily, and left a shitting track be- 
hind her. While I atténipt a faint 
delineation of it, tiay I catch its in- 
fluenct, and become, through inex- 


pressible mercy, a follower of ‘ them < ° 


who through faith and patience in-— 
herit the promises.’ oe 
From the day wherein I visited her, 
as described in my last paper, I con- 
sidered herend as fast approaching. 
Once more I received a hasty sum- 


mons to inform me that she was dy- 


ing. It was brought by a soldier, 
whose countenance bespoke serious- 
7. good Er and piety. 

‘lam sent, Sir thé father 
mother of Hii betk “Ww wt 
her own particular request, to say, 
how much they all wish to see you.— 
She is going home, Sir, very Past 
indeed.’ 

‘ Have you known her long ® I re- 
plied. 

‘ About a month, Sir. I Jove to 
visit the sick; and héaring of her- 
case from a serious péfson who li«ses 
close by our camp, I went to see her. 
I bless God that ever I did go. Bige 


; 
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conversation has been very profitable 
to me.’ 

‘I rejoice,’ said I, ‘to see in you, 
as I trust, a brother soldier. ‘Though 
we differ in our outward regimentals, 
¥ hope we serve under the same 
Spiritual captain. I will go with 
you.’ 

My horse was soon ready. My 
thilitary companion’ walked by my 
side, and gratified me with very sen- 
sible and pious conversation. He 
related eome remarkable testimonies 
of the excellent disposition of the 
Dairyman’s Daughter, as they ap- 

éared frotm some récent interceurse 
which he had with her. 

‘Sheis @ bright diamond, Sir,’ 


said the soldier, ‘ and will soon shine 
brighter than’ any diamond upon 
éarth? 

We passed througlr lanes and fields; 
oyer hills and vallies, by open and 


retired paths, sometimes crossin 

over, and sometimes following the 
windings of a little brook which’ 
gently murmored by thé road side.— 


Conversation beguiled the distance, . 


and shortened the apparent time of 
our journey, till we were néarly ar- 
rived at thé Dairyman’s cottage. 

As we.approached it, we became 
éilent. Thoughts of death, eternity 
and salvation, inspiréd By the sight 
of a house where a dying believer lay, 
filled my own mind, and, I doubt 
not, that.of my companion also. 

No living object yet appeared, ex- 
cept the Dairyman’s dog, keeping a 
kind, of mute watch at the door; for 
he did nct, as formerly, bark at my 
approach. He seemed to partake so 
far of the feelings zppropriate to the 
circumstances of the family, as not 
-wish,to giye # hasty or painful a- 

m. He came forward to the little 
wicket gate, then lookéd back at the 
jouse door, 2s if Consciows there was 
sotrow within It was asif he wanted 
toény, ‘ Tréad softly over the thres- 
hold, as you enter the house of 


mourning; for my master’s heart j 
full of grief.’ 

The soldier took my horse an? 
tied it up ina shed: a solemn serenj. 
ty appearéd to surround the whole 
place. It was only interrupted by 
the breezes passing through the 
large walnut trees which’ stood near 
the house, and which my imagination 
indulged itself in thinking were 
plaintive sighs of sorrow. I gently 
opened the door; ne one appeared, 
and all was stil! and silent. The 
soldier followed ; we came to the foot 
of the stairs. 

‘They are come, said a voice, 
which | knew to be the father's; 
‘ they are come,’ 

Fie appeared at the top; I gave 
him my hand, and said nothing — 
On entering the room above, I saw 
the aged mother and her son sup: 
porting the much loved daughter and 
sister; the son’s wife sat weeping in 
a window seat with a@ ehild on her 
lap; two or three persons attended 
in the room to discharge any office 
which friendship or necessity might 
require. | 

l cat down by thé bed side. The 
mother could not weep, but now 
and then sighed deeply, as she alter. 
natelv looked at Elizabeth and at me. 
The big tear rolled down the brother's 
cheek, and testified an affectionate 
regard. ‘Fhe good old man stood at 
the foot of the bed, leaning upon th 
post, and unable totake his eyes.o 
the chjld whem he was s0 soon f& 
part from. eee 

Elizabeth’s éyes weré closed, and 
as yet she perceived me not. But 
dvér the face, though pale, sunk and 
hollow, the peace of God which pas 
seth all understanding, hid east # 
triumphant calm. - 

The soldier, after a short pause, 
silently reached out his Bible towards 
me, pointing with his finger at } Cor. 
xy. 55, 56, 58. I then broke silence 
by reading the passage, ‘ O deatlf 
where is thy sting? O grave, wher 









y thy victory ? The sting of death 
ig sin, and the strength of sin is the 
law. But thanks be to God, which 
giveth us the victory through -our 
Lord Jesus Christ.’ | 

At the sound of these words her 
eyes opened, and something like a 
ray of divine light beamed on her 
countenance, as she said, ‘ Victory, 
victory! through our Lord Jesus 
Christ.’ 

She relapsed again, taking no fur- 
dher notice of any one present. 
‘God be praised for the tripmph 







‘se of faith,’ I said. 

‘ Amen,’ «eplied the soldier. 
fi The Dairyman’s uplifted eye show- 
‘s. ed tbat the Amen was in his heart, 

‘B® though his tongue failed-to utter it. 

“ A short struggling for breath took 
_§ place in the dying young woman, 
which was soon over, and then _I said 
“FE to her, 
Pr * My dear friend, do you not feel 
nd 4 
ia that you are supported ? 
a ‘The Lord dealsvery gently with 
af me,’ she replied. 
me ‘Are not his promises now very 
ht piecious to you ” 

‘They are all yea and amen in 
i ‘Christ Jesus.’ 


‘ Are you in much bodily pain” 
* So little that I almost forget it!’ 
* How good the: Lord is.’ 
* And how unworthy am 1 
_ * You are going to.see him as he 
28.’ 







‘I think ----- I hope - - - -- I be- 
ylieve that lam? 
 “eShe again fell into a short slum- 
Looking at her mother, I. said, 


‘What a mercy to have a child so 
neat heaven as your's is!’ 

‘ And what a mercy, she replied, 
in broken accents, ‘if her poor old 
mother might but follow her there! 
But, Sir, it is so hard to part.’ 

‘Thope through grace by faith you 
will soon meet, to part no more ; it 
will be but a little while.’ 

* Sir, said the Dairyman, ‘that 
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thought supports me, and the ‘Lord’s 
goodness makes me feel more recon- 
ciled than I was,’ 

‘ Father - - - mother,’ ---said the 
Feviving daughter, ‘ he is good to 
me ----trust him, praise him ever- 
more.’ 

‘ Sir” added she ina faint voice, 
‘] want to thank you for your kind- 
ness to me --- I want to ask a fa- 
vour; ---- you buried my sister - -.- 
avill you do the same for me ” 

‘ All shall be as you wish, if God 
permit,’ 1 replied. 

‘Thank you, Sir, thank you-- -- 
I have another favour to, ask -- - - 
When 4d am gone, remember my 
father and mother. They are old, 
but I hope the good work is begun in 


their souls ---- My prayers are 
heard ---- Pray, come and see 
them - - - -- I cannot speak much, bat 


J want to speak for their sakes - - - - 
Sir, remember them.’— 

The aged parents now sighed and 
sobbed aloud, uttering ‘broken sen- 
tences, and gained some relief by 
such an -expression of their feel- 
ings. 
At length I saidto.Elizabeth, ‘Do . 
you experience any doubts or temp- 
tations on the subject of your safe- 
ty?’ 
7 No, Sir; the Lord deals very 
gently with me, and gives me 
peace.’ 

‘ What.are your views of the dark 
valley of death, now that you are 
passing through at »” 

‘itis wot dark’ 

. 4Why so” . 

‘ My Lord is there, and he is my 
light and my salvation.’ 

‘ Have you any fears of more bodi- 
ly suffering ” 

‘The Lord deals so gently with 
me ; I can trust him.’ 

Something of a convulsion came 
on. When it was past, she said a- 

gain and again, 

‘The Lord deals very gently with 
me. Lord, lam thine, save me~— 
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Blessed Jesus——precjous Saviour— 
His blood cleanseth from all sin 
Who shall separate P——His name 
is Wonderful Thanks be to God 
He giveth us the victory I, 
even I, am_ saved O grace, 
merey and wonder—Lord, receive 
my spirit——— Dear Sir——dear 
father, mother, friends, I am go- 
ing—— but all is well, well, well—_ 

She relapsed again—We knelt 
down to prayer—The Lord was in 
the midst of us, and blessed us. 

She did not again revive while I 
remained, nor ever speak any more 
words which could be understood.—, 
She slumbered for about ten hours 
and at last fell asleep, in the arms of 
the Lord, who had dealt so gently 
with her. 

I left the house an hour efter she 
had ceased to speak. I pressed her 
hand as | was taking leave, and said, 
‘ Christ is the resurrection and the 
life She gently returned the pres- 
sure, but could neither open her eyes, 
nor utter a reply. 

I never had witnessed a scene so 
impressive as this before. It com- 
pletely filled my imagination as I re- 
turned home. 

‘ Farewell,’ thought I, ‘ dear friend, 
till the morning of an eternal day 
shall renew our personal intercourse. 
‘Thou wast a brand plucked from the 
burning.. that thou mightest become 
a star shining in the firmament of 
glory. Ihave seen thy light, and 
thy good works, and will therefore 
glorify cur Father which is in heaven. 
j have seeninthy example, what it 
is to be a sinner freely saved by grace. 
1 have learned from thee, as in a liv- 
ing mirror, who it is that begins, 
continues, and ends the work of 
faith and love. Jesus is all in all: 
he will and shall be glorified. He 
won the crown, and alone deserves to 
wearit. May nooneattempt to rob 
him of his glory ; he saves, and saves 
to the uttermost. Farewell, dear 
sister in the Lord. . Thy flesh and 




















thy heart may fail; but God is », 
strength of thy heart, and shialj 4, 
thy portion for ever.” 


[To be concluded.] 
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FOR THE 


Zan-JHans WMagasine. 


The master of the Roman world iy 
the beginning of the second century 
was the renowsed Trajan — His prea. 
decessor Nerva had restored the 
christian exiles ani granted a full tol. 
eration to the church. Hence the last 
of the Apostles had recovered his sta. 
tion at Ephesus and slept in the Lord 
before the short interval of tranquili- 
ty was closed by the persecuting spir- 
itof ‘Frajan. Trajan meditated the 
extinction of the christian name. 

There is an account of his perseen- 
tion in his correspondence with Pliny 
the governor of Bithynia, a man well 
known in classical history. The two 
Epistles between the master and the 
servant deserve to be transcribed at 
length; they seem to have been writ- 
ten in the year 106 or 107. 

C. Pliny to Trajan Emperor, health, 

‘Tt is my usual castom, Sir, to re. 
fer all things, of which I harbor any 
doubt to you, for who can better’ di- 
rect my judgment in its hesitation, or 
instruct my understanding in its igno- 
rance? I never had the fortune .to 
be present at any examination of 


christians, before I came into thigf 
I am therefore at a lossyto © 
determine what is the usual object 


province. 


either of inquiry or of punishment, 
and to what length either of them is 
to be carried. it has also been *with 
me a question very problematical, 
whether any distinction should be 
made between the young and the old, 
the tender and the robust; whether 
any room should be given for repen- 
tance, or the guilt of christianiry 
once incurred is not to be expiated by 
the most unequivocal retractation ; 
whether the name itself, abstracted 





























































ryow any flagitionsness of conduct, or 
‘2 erimes Connected with the name, 
he the object of punishment. In the 
pean time this has been mny method, 
wilh respect to those, who were bra’t 
before meas christians { asked thejn 
whether they were christians; if they 
pleaded guilty, ] interrogated them 
twice afresh, with a menace of cagi- 
tal punisiment. In case of obstinate 
perseverance, l ordered them to be 





se executes. For of thisl had no doubt, 
ge Whatever was the nature of their raii- 
5). giom, that @ suleu and obstinate in- 
athe tlesibility called for the vengeance of 
a. the magistrate. Some there were in- 
ed fected with the same madness, whom, 


ii. on account of their privilege of citi- 
r. zeuship, IL reserved to be sent to 
Rome, to be referred to your tribu- 
pal. Ip the course of this business, 
1- informations pouring in, as is usual 
when they are encouraged, more ca- 
1 sees occurred. An anunymous libel 
0 was exhibited, with a catalogue of. 
4 names of persons, who yet declared 
t that they were not christians then, or 
; ever had been, and repeated after 
me an invocation of tLe gods and cf 
your image, which for this purpose | 
had ordered to be brought with the 
images of the deities, performed s§a- 
cred rites with wine and frankincense, 
and execrated Christ, none of which 
things I amtold a real christian can 
ever be compe}led todo. On this ac- 
count I dismissed them. Others, nam- 
h ed by aninformer, first affirmed and 
~ “then denied the charge of christiani- 
ty; declaring that they had been 
christians, but had desisted some 
three years ago, others still longer, 
some even twenty yearsago. Al! of 
them worshipped your image, and 
tlre statues of the gods, and also exe- 
erated Christ. And thig wasthe ac- 
count which they gave me of the na- 
ture of the religion they once had 
professed, whether it deserves the 
name of crime or error, that they 
were accustomed on a stated day to 
meet before daylight, and to repeat 
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among themselves an hymn to Christ 

as tu a God, and to bind themselves 

by an oath with an obligation of not 

committing any wickedness, but on 

the contrary of abstaining trom thefts, 

rooberies aad adultervies, elso of not 

violating their promise, or deny ing 

pledze, after_which it was their cus- 

tom t» separate, and to meet again at 

@ promiscuous harmijess mea!, feom 

which last they yet desisted, after 

the publication of my edict, in which, 

agreeably to your orders, [ forbada 

any societies. Oa which account £ 

judged it the more necéagary, to ia- 

quite by tortare trom two females, 

who were said to be Daaconesses, 

what is the real trath. But nothing 

could | collect, except a depraved and 

excessive superstition. Deferring 
therefore any farther investigation, [ 
determined to consult you. Fer the 

number of culprits is so great as to 

call for serious consultation. For ma- 

ny are informed against of every aga 

and of both sexes. and more stiil will 
be inthe same situation. For the 

contagion of the superstition hath 

spread not only thro’ cities, but even 
Viljezges and the country. Not that 

I think it impossible to check and 

correct it. ‘The success of my eadea- 

vore hitherto forbids such despond- 

ing thoughts ; forthe temples, once 

almost desolate, begin to be frequent- 
ed, and the sacred solemnities, which 
had long been intermitted, are now 

attended afresh, and the sacrificial 

victims are now sold every where, 

which once could scarce find a pur- 
chaser. Whence I conclude, that 
many might be reclaimed, were the 
hope of impunity on repentance abso- 
lutely confirmed.” 


a? 


Trajan fo Pliny, 
“ You have done perfectly right 
my dear Pliny, in the inquiry which 
you have made concerning christians. 
For truly no one general rule can be 
laid down, which will apply itself to 
allcases. They must not be sought 
after. If they are brought before you 


punished, yet with this restriction, 
that if any renounce christianity, and 
evidence his sincerity by supplicating 
our gods, however suspected he may 
be for the past, he shall obtain par- 
don for the future, on bis repentance. 
But anonymous libels in no case 
ought to be attended to, for the pre- 
cident would be of the werst sort, 
2ud perfectly incongruous to the max- 
dins of my govetnment.” 

The moral character of Pliny is 
one of the most amiable in all anti- 
quity. How is it to be accounted for 
Rhata man who seemed enamonured 
ofthe beauty of virtue should torn 
‘from it with perfect disgust asd.even 
fersecute it with rancor, yhen it ap- 
gees in the most genuine colors?— 
Whe truth is, virtue iu .Pliny’s svrit- 
Qangs and virtue in St. .Paul’s meant 
motthe sanye thing. For humility, the 
Masis ofa christian’s virtue, the Pa- 
fan has not even a.name in his lan- 
guage. ‘The glory of God isthe end 
sof virtue in the one, his.own glory is 
whe.end of virtue inthe other. A vain 
glorious mad like Pliny’s, elated 
svith conscious rectitude, would scorn 
to hear «fbeing-saved by the atoniag 
Stood of Jesus, wouldnot believe the 
wepresentation which the christians 
gzave of the depravity of human na- 
‘Auee, and‘would prefer his reason he- 
fore the Holy,Ghest. Idolatry tlivart- 
#d ast his pride and his lusts; chris- 
#ianity regnired the humiliation of 
tha one and the mortification of. the 
ether. 

‘4Ve see here the true reason of the 
enmity of men of amiable morals, 
“vio are destitute of holiness, in al! 
@ges. against the gospel. 

dt was in the year 107 that Igna- 
tius bishep of Antioch was martyred 
for the faith of Jesus. “On the death 
of Euodius about the year '70, he had 
“been appointed in his room by the 

A posties who were then alive. He 
governed the church. during this long 
period. : 


Sb 


aodconvicted, let them be capitatly. 


mistake in calling the demons of the 
nations by the name of gods—For 
there is only one God, who madé/® 
heaven and earth, thesea and all iat © 

isin them ; and one Jesus Christ, his 


be my partion. 


dwell in them and walk in them.”— 



























































“ Tle was a man‘inall things ij 
the Apostles: as a good governo 
‘by the helm of prayer and fastin 
by the constancy of his doctrine an 
spiritual labor, he opposed himselft 
tiie floods of the adversary ; he wa 
like a divine lamp illuminating th 
hearts.of-the faithful by his expos 
tion of the Holy Scriptures ; and las 
ly, to preserve his church, he scrup 
led not freely toexpose himself to dq t 
bitter death.” trot 

When the Emperor Trajan visited, .,; 
Antioch in the year 107, in his way en 
to the Parthian war, Ignatius, fearing) je 
fur the christians, and hoping to aq... 
vert the storm by offering himself toiqy 
suffer.in their stead, came veluntari{y,, 
ly into his presence. 

Trajan thus addressed him—Whiat 
an impious wretch art thou, both to 
transgress our commands, and to in- 
veigle other souls into the same folly 
to their ruin? Ignatius answered, 
Theopharus ought not to be called 
so; for wicked spirits are departed 
from the servants of God. But if you 
call me impious because of my hostili- 
ty, J own the charge in that respect, 
for | dissolve all their snares, sustained 
inwardly by Christ the heavenly king. 

‘raj. Pray who is Theophorus? 
Ign. He who has Christ in his breast. 
d'raj. And thinkest thou not that 
gods reside in us also, who fight for 
us against our enemies? 4dgn. You 
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only begotten Son, whose ‘kingdom 
Traj. His kingdom 
do you say who was crucified undee 
Pilate? ign. His who crucified my 
sin with its author, and has put all 
the fraud and malice of Satan under 
their feet who capry him io their 
heart. Taj. Dost thou then carry 
him who was crucified within thee ? 
Ign. I do, for it is written; “* I will 















lij 
Donen Trajan pronounced this sen- 
‘lng oce against him, “ since Ignatius 
wnfesses, that he carries within him- 
jf him that was cruciiied, we com- 
pond, that he be carried bound by 
oidiers to great Rome, there to be 
Brown to the beasts for the enter- 
inment of the people.” 
From Antioch Ignatius was hurr- 
Hid by his gaards to Seleucia ; sailing 
_ from thence, after great fatigue’ he 
sited: rived at Smyrna. While the ship 
Wa emained in’ port he was allowed the 
6M jeasure of visiting Polycarp, who 
° @fwas bishop ofthe christians there.— 
 toley had been feliow-disciples of St 
ar yohn : and the holy joy of their inter- 
| view may be conceived bythose, who 
hat know what the love of Christ is, and 
‘of how it operates in the breasts of those 
'Viin whom he dwells. Deputies were 











ally gent from the various churches of A- 
ed, sia to attend and console him, and to 
+s. receive some benefit by his spiritual 
‘CCT eommunications. — 

tra Bishops, Presbyters, and Deacons 
i conversed with him; a general eon- 
CLT gocation of the churches seems to 


°dT have taken place. From hence he 
&- 1 wrote letters to the churches. ‘These 
‘’ T fétters are now extant. In that tothe 
church of Ephesus he says “I do not 

tT dictate to you as if f were a person of 
* | any consequence For tho’ f am bound 
BT for thename of Christ Jam not per- 
fected in Christ Jesus. For now I be- 
_gin to be a disciple and speak to you 
“as my teachers. For F ought to be 
sustained by you in faith, in admoni- 
tion, in patience, in long-suffering. 
But since charity will not suffer me 
to be silent concerning you, for this 
feason Ftake upon meto exhort you 
to run together with me according to 
the miud of God.” He alone seemed 
unconscicus of his attainments while 
the whole christian world admired 
him. Again, ‘frequent assemblies 
for thanksgiving and prayer, for 
when you assidiously attend on these 
things, the powers of Satan. are 
demélished, and his pernicious king- 
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dom is dissolved by thé unanimity of 
your faith.”—* Remember me as Je- 
sus Christ also does you. Pray for the 
church in Syria, wirence | am led 
bound to Rome, the meanest of the 
faithful who are there.” 

he time which’ bie’ was allowed to 
spend at Sinvrna in company with. 
his beled Pulyearp «& other friends, 
must have béen higirly agreeable tu 
him. But his keepers were impatient 
of their long stay ; the reasons were 
most probably of a maratime nature. 
Fhe season for the public spectacles 
at Rume was advancing, and they 
were afraid of not arriving in time. 
They now set sail for Trovs, where 
et his arrival hé was refreshed with 
the news of thé persecution ceasing” 
im the church of Antioch From | 
thence he wrote to Polycarp—* 1} ex- 
hort thee, by the grace with which 
thou art clothed, to apply thyself to 
thy course, and to exhort al, that 
they may be saved. Dojusticetothy 
station in al diligence both temporal] 
and spiritual. ~ Be studious of that 
best of blessings, unity. Bear with 
all, as also the Lord doth. with thee, 
Bear with alf in charity, as thou alsa’ 
dost. Find time for prayer without 
ceasing. Ask for more understand- 
ing thar thou hast at present. Watch, 
possessing a spirit ever attentive — 
Speak to each sepatately, according 
tothe help of God. Bear with the 
diseases of all asa perfect combatant. | 
The more labor the more reward. Hf» 
thou love only the obedient disciples, 
thou evidencest no grace. Rather 
bring into orderly subjecting, the tur- 
bulent in weakness. Every wound is 
not cured by the same method of ap. 
plication. Watch as a divine wrestler, 
thy theme is immortality and eternal ' 
life. Let not those who seem experi- 
enced christians, and are yet unsound 
in the faith, stagger thee. Stand firm 
as an anvil continually struck. It js 
the character of a great ‘wréstler te 
be mangled and yes tocongquer. Let 
assemblies be more frequent. Des 


































pise nat slaves of dithérsex ; yet let 
them not be puffed up, but serve more 
faithfully to the glory of God, that 
they may obtain a better liberty froni 
God.” &e. &e. : 
Thus did this glorious martyr con- 
tinually labor to build up believers in 


the most holy faith, even unto the last, . 


Lie as a burning and a shining» light, 
constantly igiparted of his beams to 
nl. 

From Troas Ignatius being brot 
to Neapolis passed by Philippi thro’ 
Macedonia and that part of Epirus 
which is next to Epidamnus.  Lfav- 
Ing found aship in one of the sea- 
ports, his eonductors sailed over the 
Adriatic, and from thence entering 
into the Tuscan sea and passing by 
reveral islands and cities at length 
they came in view of Puteoli, which 
being shewn to him he hastened to go 
fort), desirous to tread in the steps of 
tlw Apostle Paul; but a violent wind 
arising would not permit him to ac- 
complish this design. The wind con- 
tinving favorable, in one day and night 
*‘we indeed” (say the relaters of the 
martyrdom, his attendants,) “ were 
unwillingly hurried, as sorrowing to 
think of being separated from the 
martyr. Batto him it happened ae- 
cording to his wish, that he might 
sooner leave the world, and depart to 
his Lord whom he loved. Where- 
fore sailing into the Roman port, and 
those impure sports being at an end,the 
soldiers began to be offended with his 
slowness, but the bishop joyfully com- 
plied with their hastiness.” The port 
was at Ostia, some miles from Rome, 
and here he was met by the Roman 
christians, whointimated their strong 
desire for his preservation. Some of 
them probably had some influence 
and were willing to try it. Ignatius 
was inflexible. [He was now brought 
to Romeand presented to the pre- 
fect of the city. 

When he was led to execution he 
was attended by a number of the 
brethern and was allowed to join in 
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prayer with them. Arid he prsyej 
to the Son of God in behalf of the 
churches, that he would put a stop tp 
the persecution, and continue the lovg 
of the brethern toward éach other — 
He veas then led into the Amphithea. 
tre and speedily thrown to. the wild 
beasts. ‘The beasts were his grave. 
A few bones only were left Which the 
Deacons gathered, carefully presery- 
ed and afierwards buried at Atitisch. 
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HYMN. 


4d Sundty in Advent—Matt. 11. 


Oh Saviour! is thy promise fled, 
Nor longer must thy grace endure, 

To heal thesick, and raise the dead. 
And preach thy gospel to the poor? 


Come, Jesus! come! return again ; 
With brighter beam thy sérvanté 
bless ; 
Who long to greet thy perfect reign, 
And share thy kingdom's happi- 
ness ! 


A feeble race, by passion driven, 
In darkness and in doubt we roam, 
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven, 
Our hope, our harbor, and out 
home. 


Come, Jesus! come! and. as of yore 
Thy prephet went to clear the way, 
A harbinger thy feet before, 
A dawning to thy brighter day: 


So now may Grace, with heavenly 
shower, 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 
Sow in our souls the seéd of power, 
Then come ! and reap thy harvest 
there ! 


Ain 
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